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HEARD ON THE STREETSTHE VOICE OF THE PULPIT nderwearyfernllNMlf
SALE a ffreat stock of well-mad- e and stylislny
rotte'n-u- p UNDERGARMENTS on sale at very

moderate prices

any other apartment A dining-roo- m side-tab- le

should be placed in a "Ji c9nI
door. Table; Iorveniently near the pantry

card receiver In main fialb snould ja"d
conveniently near the front door or the

to the parlor. If the hall is used
merely as an entrance, stand the cnatr or
chairs against the wall. If used as a wait-
ing or reception room treat in a less format
manner. 'm

BEING SICK.

To the average man being sick Is a very
melancholy and serious sort of diversion.
In the first place, he seldom feels that ho

has the leisure time to devote to it, any-

how, and besides, there is always the un-

pleasant probability of speedy dissolution
awaiting him. and-t- he certainty of doctors'
bills to ray. But. to the average boy these
terrors occur not, and to him being sick

LADIES 3IUSLI CHEMISES.
Good Muslin, square yoke, neat

- embroidery trimming, a bargain
at

50cSpecial Chemise values at 39c and
Cambric Chemises, round yoke of 68cembroidery and insertion at
Other special Chemise values at .25to . ...... .....
LADIES' MUSLIN GOWKS."
Good quality Muslin, yoke of em-

broidery and tucks, a full size 50cgarment, and a bargain at
Elegant styles In Gowns at i$c. $1.19. $1.23.

January Cloak Clearance
f

Sale
All our Cloaks must go !very
from one season to the next.

SPECIAL REDUCTION IN MACKINTOSHES LADIES' and MISSES'

Indies double Cheviot Black
Capes, 30 inches long, very full
sweep, upper cane trimmed with,
jets, braids and buttons, a $3 ,3UCA
Cape, at

Ladies Beaver Jackets, half silk. t A. f t 1 lnneu, nenwi wj numa nu
sleeves, prices were $C30 to $$.30, 350now ai

Misses' Mackintoshes, navy and Cl fZ
kclil UllAbUlVC) --f ------ ---

Cleaning Up the Dress Goods Stock
DflMM A WTQ iooi Remnants will go on sale Monday morning, the accumulation of
llLjlllrlAlliO the holiday trade. Trices that will close them out in a hurry all

styles and all lengths.

soul Is awake and alert and has freedom,
no barriers of circumstance can shut it In
or limit Us range of vision. There Is as
clear a view of the stars from the bottom
of the valley as from the mountain peak.
But too often tho leaden weight of the
sordid livelihood sinks the life itself to
a low plane. Men grovel In their work
and cannot soar In their devotions. The
years pa?s away, and the reaPend3 of living
are unattained. Death comes at last, and
in his presence the oracle speaks: "What
Is your life? It Is even a vapor that ap-pear- eth

for a little time and then vanlsheth
away."

Multitudes do not absolutely swallow up
life In livelihood, but tho purpose to get a
living 13 stronger In them than the purpose
to live. That which snould dominate Is
subordinate. They degrade their work by
leaving It on the low level of a mere ma-

terial drudgery; and a3 work fills so large
a place in life. If It is not ennobled by
noble thoughts of it, it makes the whole
life ignoble. We do not let the highest and
best rule. Culture of mind and heart and
soul we esteem a luxury in which we may
indulge, but the chief business Is to get a
living. The mistake is in the thought that
If we life in the highest ranges of our be-

ing we shall not be able to get a living.
Most of us ,are unconsciously tainted

and affected by this thought. Tho whole
realm of toil is despirituallzed, emptied
of God, and turned into a sordid grind.
What wonder that there come to us dis-

contents and weariness and a sick-seei- ng

suspicion that life is a poor thing after
all, that "tho game Is not worth the can-
dle," that tho Hebrew pessimist was right
when he said: "Vanity of vanities! All is
vanity." The Christian faith, which ought
to sweeten and ennoble all toil and give a
glory of hope and a benediction of peace
amid all the bustle and friction of "getting
a living," is "betrayed In tho house of its
friends" when those who profess this faith
aro manifestly "prisoned In a dull round
of cares" and show, like "the Gentiles,"
a groveling anxiety over what they shall
eat and what they shall drink, and where-
withal they shall be clothed.

But, thank God, there are true witnesses
and exemplars of the true life. There aro
those who sublime the livelihood by the
life, who do ali things from tho highest
motive, who esteem tho things of the spirit
"none too bright and good for human na-

ture's daily food." These see and feci that
life has all Its meaning und worth put into
it by him who lives. The work that wins
bread is not divorced from the prayer that
brings peace. "Things" do not shut out
thoughts. It is lit to clothe tho body with
fair garments; it is more fit to clothe the
mind with truth and tho spirit with grace.
The power to estimate merchandise or
stocks at their true value is not to be de-

spised, but it belongs to a lower plane than
the power to grasp the meaning of a noble
lKem, or a great picture, and the still
higher power to see and prize the beauty
of self-sacrifi- ce for love's pure ends.

A truo conception of life carries with it
the beginning, at least, of a true realiza-
tion of life. When wo once get this true
conception, things fall into their proper
place and receive their just valuation. God
and the soul are tho enduring realities. To
live is to think truly, to love holily, and to
act beneficlently. Then our dally toil be-

comes the channel of the highest activity.
It ceases to be eelfish and sordid. To love
God with all the heart and mind and soul
and strength is no longer a far and faint
ideal, but a dally progressive regimen. Then
accidents and vicissitudes in the material
realm lose their power to surprise and tor-

ture tho soul. Liio no longer a vapor,
a smoke that wavers a moment in the fret-
ful air and then vanishes away. It be-

comes a reality as deep as thought, as en-
during as God.

Bet thrs thought but take possession of us
and govern in the year to come, and our
lives will be sweeter, happier, more prac-
tically successful, than in any former year.
(Copyright, 1S97, by Newspaper Sermon As-

sociation, Boston.)

THE QUAKERS IN WAR.

15c23c Novelties reduced to
Another lot of Plaids on sale Mon-

day morning, last lot sold out in
ono day, a 23c value at

50c Novelties in a hundred styles,
newest Mohair overlap, Alca-
zars and Dresden effects, all re-

duced 49cto
49c73c and $1 Novelties reduced to..

$1.23 and $1.30 Novelties reduced to 3C

P1?MM W MTQ Of Prints,' Ginghams, Domets, etc., all go on sale Monday morning at
A D ill U Hll 1 D very low prices a great stock of accumulated goods lo be sold very

cheap.

chamber at her toilet. She was spending
more time than usual at the task, and the
young lady asked, 'What Is thee doing?
My mother replk-d- , 'I am trying to bring
my mind to consent to giving my sons to
their country's service.' And that evening
her threo oldest sons at home were wearing
blue blouses. I went back to Virginia to my
work. During the war my mother robbed
her own house and home of bedding to
furnish the comforts of life to the foldlers
encamped near the city.

"That was one Instance, and this Is an-

other: Phil Wiggins, whose parents were
strict Quakers, said to his father:

" Tap, wo young fellows are going to
mount a regiment of cavalry, and offer it
to tho State donate It to Governor Mor-
ton. Can't you give us a horse?'

" 'No, my son.' replied the old gentle-
man, 'theo knows I am opposed to war,
and I will not give a horse. But my stable
is never locked, and don't the take old
Bob.'

"But these are only instances of the
spirit that drove Friends to take up tho
weapons of war."

Taking down his slippered feet the colonel
leaned forward, placed one clenched fist on
the table In front of him, and hi eyes
burned bright with tho fires of pleasant
memories a3 ho proceeded with the story
proper.

"The war had at last ended. All the
Friend3 who had carried tho deadly saber
and musket and had taken part in the
bloody strife so strenuously opposed by
their doctrine expected to be disowned by
the old, conservative ironsides of the
church. Yet month after month went by
and nothing was said.

"Finally, at one Hlcksite quarterly meet-
ing in Baltimore, the matter was brought
up. Dear old Samuel Townscnd, the now
sainted preacher, was there, and it was
from his own lips I "heard tho story. One
Friend arose and said it seemed to him
time that tho Friends took some notice
of the many violations of the discipline
and the testimonies regarding war. Many
of the young men, he said, had gone into
the army; many had lost their lives, others
had returned. Such action was directly
contrary to all the Friends' testimonies
with regard to war, and It seemed time the
Friends were taking up the subject and
dealing with tho violators. Another Friend
followed with I unite with the remarks.'
Another and another followed, until per-
haps some thirty had arisen and united
with tho remarks of the first speaker. v

"And there sat old Sammy Townscnd,
full of fire, but full of love a man who
could carry a frown upon his face and at
the same timo bear a heart of the tenderest
love. In shaking of the occasion he said
to me:

" M sat there and listened. The Friends
seemed anxious to take up tho subject.
Then I arose and said, "I unite with all
that has been said. I know that a large
numbe.' of Friends have taken up muskets
and knapsacks and havo served threo or
four years in tho war without regard to
the contents of our book of discipline. I
think it Is timo to take "some notice of
these violations."

"Townscnd then paused a moment In his
remarks and continued:

" I was ono of those violators. I am
guilty. I bought bonds when I knew the
proceeds were to go toward the support
of tho army and the maintenance of the
war. I read the reports of the progress of
the war; I mourned when our armies were
defeated and rejoiced when they were vic-

torious. I am just as guilty as were those
who slept on the cold ground and bared
their breasts to traitors. And I humbly
ask to be reinstated in tho Society of
Friends.'

"lie ceased. It was a tragic moment. One
of tho holiest and most eloquent diine3
had confessed equal guilt with the most
flagrant offenders against tho discipline's
testimonies in the matter of war. The
effect was Instantaneous. A Friend quickly
arose and said he united with the remarks
of Samuel Townsend; that he himself was
also equally guilty. He had paid taxes
when he knew they were going to the sup-
port of the war. He, too, had read tho war
news, and his sympathy had been strongly
enlisted. Another and another arose in
rapid succession, and nearly all in the meet-
ing united with Samuel Townsend.

"Then a calm came over the meeting, and
a minute was unanimously united in, ac-

knowledging the shortcomings of the tes-
timonies regarding war, and recommending
that a committee in the monthly meetings
bo appointed to visit all those who had
taken part In the war. and If they expressed
a desire to retain their membership In the
Society of Friends they might do so. The
minute was united In by nearly every
Friends' meeting in the country. It quiekly
reached Indiana. It was unanimously
adopted as the reconstruction policy of the
church. The offending members were hard-
ly ever visited by the committee. Good
old Robert Morrisson said to me, 'I am not
the one to deal with thee.'

"And that,'" said the colonel, as he leaned
back in his easy chair, and relaxed his
earnest face into a smile, "is the way
patriotism triumphed over tho time-honor- ed

church creed. It is a bit of truthful
history as well as story.

"That story was told me by Samuel
Townscnd's own lips, and it was one of the
most precious experiences of my life," said
the colonel. S. W. GILL1LAN.

now to makc life swurtthi,
rtnCtt AXD HAPPIER HACII TKAIU

A Dhcounp by Iter. Philip S. Moxom,
O. U- - Pastor of Soath Concrfentlon-m- l

Ciarch, Springfield, Ma.
r , ,

For what is your life? James I v. II.

Under the sense of life's brevity "which
the New Year season Inevitably awakens
wo fer--l a melancholy sympathy with the
answer of James that life 13 "a vapor
that arpe-aret-h for a little time and then
Vanlsheth away." A little while ago we
were not; a little while hence and we shall
not txs. There Is an indefinable solemnity in
the thought. Soon our toll will end. A few
more "new years" and our eager planning
and endeavors will cease. The busy hands
will be Idle; the throbbing brain will be
quiet; the beatlnff heart will bo still. There
are moments when lif seems but "a con-

futed noie between two silences."
To the frivolous man. to the selfish man,

to the mm who Is wholly absorbed In seek-
ing pleasure or merely material end?, it la
well that this aspect of life which SL Jamrs
emphasized should be presented. To the
shallow worlding Wisdom says: "Poor fool,
bu?y with many trifles; see. what is your
life! A srnoko th.it rises and shines faintly
a moment In the morning sun and then is

on dissipated In the infinite space."
But this Is not the behest, it is not the

true, a.-p'-X't of life. Man Is not a mere
ephemera n. "Life is the gift of God, and
is divine." It Is fleeting, and yet It Is en-

during. After all. it is not life that is
transient, but time and circumstance. If
wo rightly understand life, we know that
it U -- the childhood of Immortality." It is
power to think, to feel and to achieve to
think the true, to feel the beautiful, to
achieve the pood. Many measure life by
linear standards. It Is Ions or short, ac-
cording to the number of years counted
from the cradle to the grave. Hut as quaint
Thomas Fuller said. "He lives Ions that
livs well." It is the qua lit? of life rather
than its, quantity that determines it3 true
length. Just a. it is the interests of life
rather than its comforts, that determine its
true happiness.

The question of brevity of life, as de-

termined by temiMiral measurements, we
may leave aside now, for the text strikes
deeper. Wh.it is your life? Is it what you
do. or what you become Is it a matter of
houses and garments and pleasures? Is it
mere space and opportunity for breadwln-nln- g

and money-getting- ? Many confound
life with livelihood. They do not distin-
guish tetween l.'fe and Its Instruments and
clothes. The building of roads and houses,
the selling and bu!ng of merchandise, tho
striving: for social advancement, the push-
ing for place and power In political circles

this, to them. Is life.
Then, again, there arc those who sub-

merge the life in the livelihood. Man, Is
meant to "be" more than all he can do
with brain or fingers, and to win posses-
sions and powers for which market and cx-cha- ie

furnish no standard of value. The
upreme business of man Is to crow.
Surrounded by the thousand forces that

play upon him and struggle with him, he
Is to develop capacity and power to know,
to feel and to aspire. The world, with its
tragedy and rain. Is his school In sympathy.
The humanity of which he is part brings
the opportunity and the Incentive to love.

"We live In deeds, not years; In thoughts,
cot breaths; In feelings, not in figures on a
dial." TImo and spaco and matter are but
arena and opportunity for the soul. All
our doing has its true meaning-- and com-
plete Justification only in its ministry to
that In us which bread cannot feed, clothes
cannot cover, houses cannot confine and
wealth cannot satisfy. There is no tragedy
like that of man's subserviency to the ma-
terial The divine secret of life lies in those
words of Jesus, "Is not the life more than
meat, and tho body than raiment?" "A
man's life," we are told, "conslsteth not in
the abundance of tho things which he pos-eesset- h-J

Yet, I say. many submerge the life In
the livelihood. They must toil for bread,
but they make the bread an end, and not,
as it should be. a means to an end. They
enslave the soul as well as the body in tho
service of the flesh. They absorb all
thought, all energy, all aspiration and all
hope In tho supremo endeavor to got and
to hsve that which can bo handled and
tasted and seen. The soul itself Is made
sordid. With great compunction I say this,
for I mind how hard Is the struggle of
many with sheer poverty and want. The
vast majority of men. as yet, live from
hand to mo'ith. the margin of needful pos-
sessions is so narrow. Rut the testimony
of experience affirms that sordidness is
not Inevitable) even among the ioorc?t.
There is u greatness in the spirit of the
humblest man or woman, which, once
evoked, absolves even tho struggle for
bread from all that is groveling. As rarest
flowers bloom sometimes on barren rocks,
so wo have seen the finest etfloresceneo of
the mind and tho heart appear amid tho
most forbidding circumstances. In many
a hovel Is a soul that reveals the mark
of royalty. Poverty alone dees not make
man sordid. Often meanness and opulence
go hand in hand. Sometimes it is your
millionaire who holds tho muck rake
and misses the crown. Behind many
si plethoric purse is a starved
mind and a. shrunken soul. To
get an. 1 to have that is the supremo
ambition of how many. And a consuming
pasl-- n forbids the placing of any limit.
W" i h a man rich? When he has risen
above tho pinch of necessity? Alas. no.
When the hundred of dollars have grown
to thousands and the thousands to
hundred of thousands, and still the
breathless chase and struggle continue.
Not to live, but to make the dvellhood
ampler; not to give verge and scope for the
soul, but to make wider the margin of su-
rplusthis is the absorbing desire. O. un-
tiring, insatiable money-gette- r, what is
your life? "It is a vapor that vanlsheth
away."

Then, again, there are those who di-

vorce the life from tho livelihood. They
partition time Into unequal parts. This,
much the l.irger part, is for the world, the
mere world of things; that, a poor frac-
tion, a Sunday fag-en- d. is for the interests
that ar deferentially called "higher," On
week days Shylock will "put money in his
purse" at all hazard. On the Sabbath he
will decently go to the synagogue and re-
cite psalms. There Is another world, he
thinks, and it Is well to cast at least a
small anchor to windward. One day in the
week he will dimly renumler that there are

uch verities as "Judgment, mercy and
faith." As for the rest of time, it shall
serve Mm in such ways as he counts sub-
stantial.

But kave tho Shylocks. There are others
who miss the real meaning of life, and
make the larger part of Its activities and
ends sordid and essentially low by failing
to see that the spirit sanctifies all things.
Toil, even with the hands, l not oppugnant
to the highest life. To build and delve is
not menial; noble aims may make any
handicraft sublime. The counting room
xaay bo as sacred as the temple. Where
man is. there id the whole of life's meaning
and opportunity. The sun illumines a back
alley as truly as it does the garden of a
palace. Gcd may make an aureole of glory
about the head of yonder sewing girl or
that bank director, as well as about th
head of a canonized saint. High thought
nd pura feeling and glorious aspiration arc

CsslUIo la every eptere of labor. IX tfcc

BITS OP LOCAL UOSSII, WITH SEV-

ERAL LITTLE I.NCinEXTS.

A Doctor that Wants Protection for
Ills Profewiilon The Possum Club at

"Confederate Crows Ilonds."

Said a member of the medical profession
a few days ago in talking of the coming
session of the General Assembly:

"I beKeve the Legislature ought to pass
a law regulating the practice of medicine.
As a reputable physician myself, I want my
own standing as a practitioner protected,
as well as the people who call for the serv-
ices of the physicians of the State. The
laws proposed by any of the medical so-

cieties which have been outlined in tho
newspapers would meet my approval in a
general way.

"But there Is another line on which I
would like to see legislation. I have heard
ignorant people make wild statements
about the heartlessness of the physician
and have heard unreasonable and horrible
charges made by Irresponsible people
against the management of our benevolent
Institutions. I have heard of people de-

nouncing the physicians and managers of
various institutions as murderers. Not long
ago I heard a woman say that a friend of
hers had been killed at the City Hospital.
She said the woman had gone there to be
treated for a fever, and In eight days her
body had been returned to her relatives;
that she had been killed by a lot of young
medical students who had been allowed to
perform an operation upon her.

"Of course, anybody who is at all In-

formed knows that this woman's charges
are simply ridiculous. The staff of physi-
cians who attend to the surgical work at
the City Hospital is made up of the ablest
physicians of the city. The only way in
which students are connected with opera-
tions of any kind arc as observers at cer-
tain times. It Is very Important for the
education of the young man who is to be-

come a physician and for the people in
general that such opportunities for stody
are offered, and no one would make an ob-
jection to the practice of admitting stu-
dents to witness surgical operations.

"But the fact that some people make such
wild accusations is reason for trying to
prevent any foundation for them. Then It
is probably true that there are cases of
malpractice in the public institutions.
There may not have been one in any in-

stitution in Indiana for a century, and
again they may be of frequent occurrence.
Wo often read in the papers of terrible
crimes committed by attendants at insane
asylums and of careless practices by physi-
cians in public institutions. As I said, In-

diana may be free from such abuses, but
allthe people are not convinced of it and,
as a protection to the people and to the
reputable physicians as well, I would sug-
gest that a law be passed requiring some
kind of an Investigation by a properly con-
stituted board in all cases of death at pub-
lic Institutions both penal and charitable,
and Including all hospitals where patients
are received without charge. In cases of
sudden death or death following or during
a surgical operation I propose that an
autopsy be required. Then, if there were
any cases of abuse or carelessness, the
blame would be placed on tho right shoul-
ders, and. If there were none, false accusa-
tions would stop."

"Horseless carriages aro getting quite
common in Indianapolis," remarked a
gentleman at Washington and Pennsyl-
vania streets the other evening.

"How's that?" asked his friend. "I have
seen but two or three, and It has been
many a day since I have seen either of
them on the streets,"

"That's funny. I rarely see a dago with-
out seeing one."

Just then tho courthouse clock Siiuck
G and the hordo of banana peddlers, to
whom Washington street is forbidden
gTound during tho day time, came rushing
by, and the friend suggested something
hot.

There Is a lady on the South Side who is
very thin and her lack of flesh has been
a constant worry to her for many years.
She has consulted physicians about her
condition and has tried nearly all the
patent medicines which arc warranted to
do anything from remoIng warts, corns
and bunions to growing hair on billiard
balls, or making lean people fat or fat
reople lean. But she is not sensitive about
her poor figure, and has even been known
to joke about it and can appreciate a Joke
at her own expense if it comes from a
friendly source. She is a woman who does
her own housework, and the other morning
when she had some of her friends visiting
her. there were two or three ladles sitting
In the kitchen while she cleared away the
breakfast dishes. There came a knock at
the kitchen door, and a forlorn tramp pre-
sented himself.

"Lldy," he said, with a fine Irish brogue,
"I came to say if I could git a bite to ate
off ye this marning."

The lady was just about to make a reply
when one of her visitors interrupted with
the remark:

"No. you can't, you impudent man. She's
too poor. She's paying a dollar a bottle
for Shott's fat-produci- ng emulsion,"

The tramp was surprised when he got a
good breakfast, but could not seo what
caused the laugh all around.

Major Thomas B. Carter, United States
agent for the district of Indiana, Is an In-

veterate smoker. He loves his pipe bet-
ter than some folks love their wives. He
has a habit of bringing himself and pipe
into tho United States Marshal's olnce
when he has a leisure hour to spare
and filling the marshal's olnce full
of the perfume of some of the strong-
est tobacco extant. Recently some of the
boys presented tho major with a two-poun- d

box of fine smoking tobacco which they
told him was odorless." It was some-
thing new on the market. The major en-
joyed his smoke for a short time but by
degrees felt the inclination to smoke get-
ting weaker and weaker, until yesterday
he gave up the pipe altogether and now
can be seen smoking only occasionally,
and then it Is a cigar. The boys mixed
with tho tobacco a liberal portion of pul-
verized horses hoofs.

Overheard at Delaware an! Washington
streets:
' "By George. I wouldn't rrlr.d going to
Cuba myself if I only knowed how to make
the start." This from a iainiliar figure
who can bo seen almost any day hang-
ing about the barrel houses.

"Why, that's easy enough," replied his
friend. "Just write to Junta, He'll fix
you up."

"Who's Junta?"
"I don't know. Some rich man In New

York who is taking an Interest in Cuban
affairs. He's all right, all right, and if you
want to go to Cuba, just let him know."

"Confederate Crossroads" Is the name
given to the drug store kept by E. W.
Tompkins, at 163 Massachusetts avenue. At
that place next Wednesday night the old
Indianapolis Tossum Club will bo revived,
and there will be one of the old-fashion- ed

possum dinners. A select crowd of thirteen
has been invited. Including such notables
as "Pushem" Charles Cooper. "Lanky"
Smith Meyers. "Bully Bill" Allen. John
Tompkins. "Weary Harry" Ryan, C. Pres-
ton Taylor and Paul Julian, jr, "Apostle
to the Philistines."

"Times wus so hard out our way," said
the Populist recently returned from Kan-
sas to the Delaware and Washington street
corner, "that a man had to drive pretty
close to the penitentiary to keep out of
the poorhousc. The trail was mighty nar-re- r,

but it's broadenln now."

Arrangement of Furniture.
Woman's Home Companion.

Avoid apparent regularity. Don't think
because you place a sofa across one corner
of a room that you must treat any or all
the other ,arntrs similarly. W'hile a
scheme of arrangerawit is essential, care
must be taken to conceal it. Large pieces
of furniture are not appropriate for sraa!!
rooms; nor is any ple?t? seen at its bos.
unless there I room for its lndlviauality
to assert itself. In a library that is only
used as a reading and writing room and ina dining ro?m the table is properly placed
In the qec.UT of tt floor, but not la

LAD IKS MUSLIX SKIIITS.

Good Muslin, full widtn. r.n 50clengths, embroidery nounce. ai..
Skirts with knen flounce of em-

broidery at only
Beautiful styles In Skirts at tl.VJ and !.

LADIES' MUSLIX DU AWKHS.

Good Muslin, well made, embroid 21cery or lace trimmea. ai
Great values at 2.V, 45c to

Balloon-shape- d Drawers of V.r. Sfic
Cambric, elaborate trimming, ai
Other special values at &Sc and $1.23.

garment must be sold, as we never carry stock

Chrdrft of axv Ladles Jacket in
our store, very newest style
garments, values wru up to .93
$2) no reserves all at

Misses Ulsters Military Cape-trim- med

with three rows of
braid, prices were $4.30 to $v30. 52.50now at

Ladies regular $7.30 and $S.30 tine 55.00Mackintoshes reduced to

SSc all-Wo- ol Black French Serge
at

BOc BLACK GOODS IX SATIX II T.It Iir.It S

Novelty and Boucle effects, all-Wo- ol 39cgoods, reduced to

92.30 ASTKACIIAX REDUCED TO J1.RO.

S.OO ASTItACIIAX It EDUCED TO 2.T,i..

50-in- ch Black and Blue nil-Wo- ol

Storm Serges, worth $1 a yard. JO-- at

UX DEllWE A R R E DUCTIO X S.

Laflics' Heavy Fleeced Ribbed
anil whItc Cwore Mr. at

Ladles yc Heavy White Merino
Underwear retiuoeo to --PC

Ladies' $1 Gray Natural Wotd 59cItlbbcd I. nion buns at
iiAit;is IX CII1LDHEVS IVDKIt- -

WEAK.
Complete stocks of Union Suits.
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Hard Life of "Women V!io Have the
True Spirit of Art.

New Y'ork Herald.
Thi popular conception of the Oriental

woman is rather erroneous. It is that of
one who is doomed from infancy to speml
her life in a harem. Yet the simple trutli
is that the larie majority of women in tho
East never become members of harm.
and work quite as hard for their dauy
bread as do their sisters in tho West, aye,
even harder, for. as 11 rule. marrbM women
in the West are supported by their hus-

bands, whereas in the Fast mat t ied w orn- - u
ar, as a rule, constrained to support not
only themselves, but also their husbands
and children.

This statement applies especially to the
thousands of women in Turkey. lVrsl 1 and
other countries of the Orient who mak
a living as weavers. The whole civilizel
world appreciates tnclr nfjiwork- - .for
none can match them in mailing tapestries,
carpets and other gorgt-o- products of the.
loom. This is the age of machinery, but
no machine has yet been invented which
can do the marvelous work of these Orien-
tal wfnvprs. Kuroitcans know this, ana
thev have tried hard to establish factories
in Smyrna and otlnr cities, offering largo
Inducements to the women to come and
do their work there. Rut the women have
not taken kindly to the plan. In them the
nomadic gypsy instinct is still strong, .ma
they prefer to work at home, t.s they hve
worked for centuries.

In their way these women are consum-
mate artists, and yet. strange to say. they
have at the; same time a keen eye for busi-
ness. Their hu.sbands may sell the goods,
but they take care that a good price Is
paid for them. Yet many of these women
work for pitiful wages. After cleaning
and preparing the wool and shaping it into
lovely pieces cf taixstry all they receive is
from four to six francs a week. The wom-
an who can earn seven francs Ia considered
a Croesus, and her husband esteems her
so much that he never dreams 01 beat-
ing her. These women would be for-
tunate if they were allowed to keop their
poor wages, but they are not. The money
is always paid to the husband, and ne in
variably appropriates it. rot oniy, nn.
is the woman obliged to won: sv.vrwl
hours extra each day in order tl.nl 1 t
husband may live like a gentleman, bur.
she is also obliged to turn over to hirn all.
her hard-wo- n earnings.

Y'et, no matter how hard she may work,
her husband is always impoverished, lie
seldom has enough money to pay for the
wool in advance and is obliged to ohtaiu
it on credit from the Hebrew merchant-T- o

such merchants come those Europeans
who want to purchase tarestries. They
can get any quality cf goods In the mer-
chants' storescheap and ugly or costly
and beautiful. The traltic In vulgar tapes-
tries has been far greater than is known,
and this is ono reason why we have so
much of the decadence ol Oriental art as
expressed in theso productions. The splen-
did tapestries, however, have always been
sought by the best houses in Europe and
America, and special pains arc now being
taken to stimulate the desire for these raro
specimens of art. In the manufacture of
these first-cla- ss tapestries extreme care is-take-

Tho wool is purchased by experts
and is then carefully washed and dyed,
after which it Is handed over to a num-
ber of women who are unexcelled weavers
and who never spend their time at cheap
work. From beginning to end the work
of these women is faultless. The rina
classical models given to them are repro-
duced with lifelike exactness, and the
keenest eye cannot discover in the woven
picture a coarse line, an inharmonious de-
tail, a glaring color or any other offenseagainst good taste or against the laws of
art. As by dint of studying Raphael anil
Titian many men have become fine mu-
sicians, so by fdlnt of studying the tine
Ideals before them these Oriental women
havo become filled with the true spirit ftart and have even become creators of tine
ideals themselves.

Pensions for Veterans.
Certificates have been issued to the follo-

wing-named Indianians:
Original Richard D. Hawkins, Charles-tow- n.

Additional Josiah Christine. Terre Haute.
Restoration and Increase Manly S. Cad v.

Bryantsburg. ,
Restoration and Reissue (Special Dec. 2)

John P. Palmer (deceased). Indianapolis.Increase George II. Mader. New Middle-S?- n:

William It. Heflln. Curtlsvllle: John
Cobb. West.Shoals; Elijah Williams. Hoaz-;a.ni?- .:

Lli Sawyers. Waverly; William IL
Williams, Oal-fan- d City: Howell F. Strong
South Rend: flavid Latimore. Rrazil: Shed-ric- k

Ross. Wifdamsport; Emanutl IKltrick.roeStcl: Thomati J. Raker. Eajorte:Philander R. llonVina v,
llo's' Ktc.-(Spe- cial Dec.

t-a- n J. Moon. Burllne-rn-n rwint tv. ?i
Elizabeth G.,Valmer, Indianapolis: EarbaTtmmons. Cicero; minor of Giles Wells. I n- -

stands next in enjoyment to a visit with his
.i I

city or country cousins, :vs ine case na.
pens to be. A sick man always has lungs,
a heart an 2 a liver to say nothing of a
self-assertl- vo stomach and they are al-

ways becoming hopelessly involved so as to
require his strict attention.. But the sick
boy has none of these 'organs except-th- e

stomach. Even the sober contemplation of
death does not greatly perturb the philos-
opher of twelve, for he always looks upon
his own demise from the pathetic but im-

personal standpoint of the grief-stricke- n

friends or remorseful enemies of the de-

ceased. As he lies quietly in bed reflecting
upon such grave matters his imagination is
wont to grow active and tender, and lot
tears oftentimes scald his pallid cheeks
as he thinks of the terrible void which his
untimely taking-of- f will make in the world.
Tho disconsolate parents, the heart-broke- n

sister, the sad and remorseful brother, who,
perhaps, thrashed him only last week ah,
if he had only known! all these rise up
and gather round his bed to mourn until
his own soft heart is touched and he min-
gles his tears with theirs. In pity for their
dire distress he freely forgives them for
every injury they have heaped upon him,
and, in fact, he conjures up for himself a
death-be- d scene as beautiful and heart-
rending as any Eva or Little Nell ever fig-

ured in.
"Mother," he moans feebly he always

says "maw" when well --- "Mother, won't
you please send brother in?"

A moment later when that worthy ap-

pears ho whispers. "Henry, I am going to
give you my red-and-bl- uo lead pencil."
"Bully fer you!" cries the brother, snatch-
ing the prize. "Say, I'm goln' to take this
apple, too. The doctor says you can't eat
it," and Henry rushes away, whistling
meVrily.

This act of heartlessness somewhat mars
tho pleasantness of dying; In truth, is apt
to cause him to postpone death for the
time and to demand the return of his pen-
cil, but there is many another solace re-

maining.
What country boy has not enjoyed the

untold comforts of the ague? Certainly
there is none who has been immuno in the
valley of the Wrabash. The weary, aching
bones which rendered rest so delicious, the
fit of shaking and the burning fever, so
suro to bring sympathy and all sorts of
dainty food sweet and tender is the rem-
iniscence, and the only bitter memory It
awakens is that of quinine. Sometimes
malaria attacks a boy during a season
of holiday, but not often. Usually Its on-

set is identical with the beginning of har-
vest. He is helping shock wheat when
he is stricken and. his brother has to lead
him to the house. There his mother tucks
him into the always cool bed In the spare
room and sets his sister to minding -- the
files off of him. Then what luxury of
earthly bliss can equal his? He closes
hl3 eyes in a tranquillity of satisfaction.
Through the open window comes the far-o- ff

hum of the reaper, but its drowsy tones,
which seemed to mock him as he worked
a llttlo while ago, are soothing as a lulla-
by now and mingle with the song of the
wind in the maples, the lazy buzzing of
flies and the clink of dishes in the kitchen.
He keeps his bed resolutely until towards
evening. Then he creeps out to the front
porch to look upon the world again. It
is all very beautiful and peaceful, with
Just a tinge of twilight sadness. Poor lit-

tle invalid! How ho would like to run and
play again as he used to do but the
chores are not done yet.
. But, perhaps, the most satisfactory state
of illness to the average boy is that which,
while rendering him totally unable to
work, does not incapacitato him from the
milder forms of amusement or mako such
lndulgement inconsistent. For this pur-
pose nothing serves better than a badly
bruised to or a boil on the knee. Even a
fractured limb is not impracticable. Under
such circumstances he is justified in re-
turning to his old Noah's ark and paper
soldiers toys which his elder brother's
scorn had caused him to forsake long ago

for a cripple has a right to bo babyish.
He Is also permitted to whittle in the
house and mako all manner of musses
with impunity. Then there are certain
raro books, sealed to him in health, to
which hl3 indisposition gives him free ac-
cess. The wonderful photograph album,
with the pictures of grandpa and grandma
and brave Uncle Enos, who was a sutler

'In the army, and pa and ma when they
were first married and had diamonds and
dimples tho former at least, supplied by
the accommodating artist what a feast of
beauty and marvels it is! Tho
ponderous old family Bible is fully
as great attraction. It is worth a
good deal of bodily suffering to be allowed
to pore over its ancient pages and gaze
upon the artistic representations of Go-

liath In tho act of being slain, of Sam-
son pulling down the temple, of John the
Baptist's gory head upon a platter and
the myriads of big angels with little wings
on their backs. And he loves, too, to
study the pictures of the. twelve apostles
or the twelve epistles he can never quite
remember which it is.

Perhaps to tho average boy the only j

really unpleasant feature about being sick
is the getting well. There comes a time
when not a shadow of the disease remains,
when even the, scrupulous doctor pro-
nounces him strong and well, and the man-
ifold burdens of life must be assumed
again. And yet there is a compensation
even for this for compensations are thick
in childhood and the boy Is allowed to in-
dulge wildly once more in active sports,
for which he had begun secretly to long.

E. O. LAUGHIJN.

TAL.MAGE'S SECRET.

How a Solemn-Face- d Minnionary Be-
came u Great Pulpit Actor.

F. II., in Chicago Times-Heral- d.

The story as It was told me. We were
missionaries together in a frontier town of
the great Northwest; he a stiffback. strait-lace- d

Presbyterian, who had swerved from
tho old Dutch Reform Church of the Mo-
hawk valley to fill a more modern niche.
I of a more liberal faith. He was an old
man; I young. In one of our many long
conversations, for we were cronies, and i
liked to hear his rtminiscences, he told me
of his school-fello- w. Talmage. "What. T.
DeWitt?" "Yea. verily, the same, we were
in college and in the theological seminary
together." Being encouraged, the dominie
went on. "Robert Talmage was the great
Talmage of the Talmage family. He was
born great, he has been a missionary in
China many, many years, but DeWitt has
made himself great." "You interest me,
genius of birth and of growth both in thesame family. Tell me of the genius thatgrows, develops there is hope for some ofus, maybe." A broad grin spread over his
face as he compiled. "We were installed
in charges not very distant from each
other, and as two young men began our
work. It was among the good old Dutch
Reform brethren, not far from New York.
Being in the same presbytery, as we call itnow. DeWitt and myself were brought to-
gether from time to time. We were inter-
ested, yes. glad, to know of the growth ofhe Iord's work in each other's- hands.During the first year we met one day. and
:o my hail. 'DeWitt. how goes the times?'
ne made answer. 'Slow, slow. B.. slow.
How is that? 'Well, there are too many

empty pews. I tell you, B., I am going to
make a break.' I laughed and said: You
better spend more U&a .with, your Bible;

CLEAKAXCE SHOE SALE.

Ladles' r.oo grade nt ROc i
75c grade at 39cGaiters 05c grade at vc

Reductions 48c grade at 19c
Any of our L,adlcs Fine Slioes.

that have luen selling from $1

to $4. In all the newest styles, $ 45on sale this week at

regular $2 Shoos, all this sea- - Cl 07
c:;ns Button or Lace Dongola

Heavy Sole Shoes, worth $1.25, $9c
Ull uin cik...

Men's Fine Shoes, made of En-rtu- h

Tvnnmnis. box and French
calf, all the newest shapes, and CLO f.Ck

illo iu'vii rviui's w- -t -

Men's 73c Toe Rubbers at.... 39c
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Misses' Rubbers reduced to. 16c

be on your knees more for your people.
Agonize more for souls.' He replied has-
tily: 'I do all those things, am wearing my-

self out to no purpose that way, and I am
going to makc a break.'

"We went our several ways, and had for-
gotten his threat, if indeed it was a threat,
I am going to make a break.' when one

day wg met on a committee, and I grasped
his hand with the 'Well, old boy, how goes
it?' His answer was 'First-rat- e, splendid,
and he looked it. 'But,' I whispered, 'they
sav thev are going to ship you down there.
'All right said ho. 'I'll go to a larger
place. 'You made the break, and have no
empty pews: teil me about it. And this
was his story. He noticed the show people
and theater people had the willing crowds,
and the churches the unwilling few. What
wa tho secret? Who had the secret? Evi-
dently tho actors. We havo had the best
of training, but the drawing power Is not
with us or our teachers. Christ had the
multitude, why not we? Talaiage had been
long thinking on those, lines, and with him
to think was to act. He immediately wrote
to a friend in New York city for the ad-
dress of some one who would be a good
trainer for the stage, and In duo time by
piiKtfpment was irreoted at his door. It
was his annual summer vacation. The
man looked surprised when ho learned De-Wit- t's

errand, seemed to hesitate for a mo-
ment, and then said. 'Mr. Talmage. 1 sus-
pect you are a clergyman, and I never
train clergvmen. so cannot take you as a
pupil. DeWitt bridled at the thought.
'Why, sir. why?' 'Simply Impossible. You
would not do as I tell you. and if
you did they would exppl you from
the pulpit.' 'But I will do as you
tell me. and I will take the risk of ex-
pulsion.' Rut let me give you the story in
his own words. The trainer went on to
say: 'You were educated all wrong ac-
cording to our standard of speaking. All
ministers are.' I answered promptly, 'I
believe you.' He continued: 'You rpeak
from a little box pulpit high up?' 'Yes.
sir.' 'Will you agree to abandon that and
have a large platform like a stage for you
to walk around on to talk to men from?'
'Yes. sir.' with soma hesitation, as the
ghosts of ministerial propriety glared at
mo from the unchanging past. 'However,
Mr. Talmage. the greatest difficulty to re-
move I will flnd.ln yourself rather than in
the church building. There is not a thing
you have been trying to do but Is wrong.
He was growing interesting. 'Mr. Tal-
mage. vou believe !n this book. picking up
a small Rible. 'that men must know its
ruths?' 'es, sir. I do.' 'That if they
vould be saved they must receive them?
That the choice of life cr death is here?
Yes, sir. That thousands will go down

to death unsaved unless you teach them to
receive Christ?' 'Yes. sir.' 'And this is the
way you go about it.' Changing his quick,
nervous, earnest ways to great deliberation,
he straightened up to his highest, seeming-
ly, buttoned his coat, touched up his hair,
slowly adjusted a pair of glasses, dropped
his arms by his sides and began a dead
march in Saul pace to the imaginary pul-
pit. A face of chalk would have had as
much expression as his as he calmly
opened the look and read in a perfunctory
way some Scripture. He cleared his min-
isterial voice, and, turning to me, said,
'Mr. Talmage. did I do it justice?' 'Yes,
too true to life. He came back to my
side, unbuttoned his coat, put on an alert
look, strode to his pulpit, opened the book
with eagerness and with flashing eye and
fervid voice read Scripture, making my
blood tingle. His every hair seemed to be-

lieve and speak, his llesh to creep as if
pent with a great message. He talked as
though he stood between the living and the
dead, as though for the last time. As
though earth as a grain of sand were being
lost, on the shores of oblivion and frosted
and palsied all the achievements of man.
If lifeless with dignity before he was now
all life, all eloquence. He stopped and said.
'Mr. Talmage. will you do like that?' I said
'I will try. He said: 'Note this, you min-
isters; express what you believe in such a
way that people do not believe you believe
It. while we actors express what we do not
believe In such a way that people believe
we believe it.' So you see," said Mr. Tal-
mage, "I have the secret at-- d the multi-
tude."

My Northwestern friend laughingly con-
cluded: "When you again see the, great
Talmage trying to force his fingers into the
wall to scramble up the side, as he de-
scribes the sinking ship, and man's sinking
condition, you will remember that it all
traces back to the time when 'he made a
break' in our early ministry, when he be-
came a real man dealing with living issues,
before a real multitude. Talmage allowed
himself to be made over, he expresses the
fire and fury of our Saxon forefathers. He
was taught that God expresses himself in
life: life in face and feature, in foot and
form. It Is so rare and racy and right thatmen pay princely prices for Talmage $0for one of his lectures while I anr forgotten
cn this frontier, but I am not lonesome, I
am one of the grot host who re ma 'a in therut: a minister not mannish like Talmage,
but mannerish.

"Young man. matte a break; make the.
world believe that you believe what you be--

How Friend Who Violated the Prin-
ciples of Peace Were Ilelnntatcd.

Kvery one familiar with the doctrine of
the religious eociety of Friends Is aware of
the fact that opposition to war Is and ever
has been one of the fundamental principles
of the society. With many this fact is
irreconcilable with the apparently contra-
dictory one that many of the best and
bravest soldiers who fought valiantly for
the Union during tho late war were birth-
right members of the Friends' Society, If
not active members. To those who have
noted and wondered at this conflict of
principles, the following story by a Rich-
mond. Ind., Friend, with a good war record,
will be of Interest:

"A story." echoed the genial Colonel W.
C. Starr, after he and hte hospitable wife
had given the reporter a cordial welcome.
"A storj-- I Why should you ask mo for a
story?"

"Because you have an excellent stock of
them, together with the reputation of tell-
ing them exceedingly well."

"Nonsense! But I am willing. Shall it bo
a story of war, or a story of peace?"

"It Is your story. Colonel Starr, and must
be of your selection."

"Well then, I might try the story pf how
the Friends who violated the doctrine of
P'-ae- who went to war to battle for their
country during the 'late unpleasantness.'
were reinstated in the faith of their fathers,
after the armies had disbanded and peace
rvigncd once more. Would you like to hear
that?"

Certainly."
"Well." and the colonel's face took on a

reflective look as he rested his feet com-
fortably on the corner cf a table, "it was
this way. A great many members of the
Society of Friends, both Hlcksite and or-
thodox,, entered the Union army in the late
war. Many of these men who enlisted did
not believe in war. but were driven Into the
army by a patriotism that would not see
the Nation overthrown. Two instances I
might give you, to show how, in a conflict
between the Friends doctrine of peace and
the older doctrine of patriotism, the love
of country came off victorious. One in-
stance was that of my dear old mother, a
faithful." loya, Ilick: ite Quaker, but a pa-
triot through and through.

"At one time near the beginning of the
war I came home to pay a visit to my
mother. I wa? then living in Virginia,
where I was raising a regiment for the
Union service. I had already, by the way,
tent my wife to this city, so that I could
sleep out, in the woods anywhere, as the
Governor had offered Jl.Cuo reward for my
capture, on account of my having Taken
part in the Wheeling convention, with a
view to dividing the State on the matter of
secession.

"After the other children had gone to bed
I was the oldest mother and I were sit-

ting alone talking. Mother said:
" 'William. I don't want thee to have

anything to do with tho army, nor with
the war that is now beginning.'

"I made no direct promise. I only said,
mother, does thte not know that father did

not vote for eight years because the Friends
had had no part in the freeing of this coun-
try, and in making it an independent Na-
tion?'

"I waited a moment and then I said,
mother, the rebels are raising a regiment
vlthlri twenty-liv- e mllfs of where I am
.ocated.'

'" 'Why don't thee go and drive then;
nvay?' she aiked with sudden lire?

" 'That's Just what I am doing,' I re-
plied. And then I told her of my regiment.

"The next morning a young lady truest
ia our house found my mother ia Iier bed

Robert Morrisson was the father of
James Morrisson. whose will was contested
in the famous Morrisson will case in Rich-
mond, in which General Harrison was at-
torney for the plaintiff. He was the founder
of Richmond's public library.

Richmond, Ind., Doc. 31.

Ol lt NATIONAL WKALTII.

The Nnrrow Mnrjrln Which Separate
the World from Starvation.

Edward Atkinson, in Engineering Maga-
zine.
What we now call society in this coun-tryconsi- sts

of about seventy-thre- e million
human beings. Each one must be supplied
every day with two and one-ha- lf to five
pounds of cooked material, with fuel where-
with to cook it. and with a certain amount
of textile fabrics or furs and with some
boards to put over his head.

The world, as a whole, is always within
about one year of starvation, within two
or three years of becoming houseless. In
this country nearly two million human be-
ings are added every year to our popula-
tion. That number would soon crowd ex-
isting dwellings to death, unless each year
about a half million of men were oc-
cupied in adding to the number of dwell-
ings already existing.

We call ourselves very rich. We gloat
over the millions of dollars' worth of prop-
erty disclosed by the figures of the census.
In lS") the computation reached the huge
sum of over S'ij.wo.uoi.OOO. Only think of it.
How rich we are. But what docs it all
come to? About one-thir- d of this valuation
is the estimated value of the land on which
capital has been placed. Land is our en-
dowment, not our creation. If we deducta reasonable sum for land valuation, what
Is left is the capital of the community
about $ir.0O0.0C0.0oO. This is an estimate in
dollars of what we have saved and put to
purposes of enjoyment or future use in
more than a century of existence as a na-
tion. Again, this i a stupendous sum.
What does It amount to? If the value inmoney of all that we consumed food. fuel.

I shelter and clothing in the census year.
ngurea at reran prices, was equal to 00
cents a day per person, then the product ofthe census year reached a valuation in
terms of money, in round figures, of $11,500- ,-

In other words. In a little over a century
of existence a3 a Nation, and In less than
a century of union under a Constitution, we
have succeeded in saving products of hu-
man labor in the form of public buildings,
warehouses, factories, railways, vessels,
warehouses, workshops, factories, railways,
vessels, dwellings, tools, machinery and
goods and wares on the way from the pro-
ducer to the actual consumer, to theamount cf a little over $700 worth per head
We consume every year nearly & third as
much as this measure of all our savings.

Ilcr Purpose.
Twinkles.

"Do you really wear a corset through
necessity?" she asked.

"Oh, no." the other girl replied, "simply
as a matter or foim." -


